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Hey You, Go Bring 
Hey you! Yes, you! 
You, my master, 
Go bring me 
A ragi baU 
The size of a hiU 
On a plate 
Wide as the earth 
And deep as the sea 
Filled to the brim 
With curry. 
I'm 
starving. 
I'll eat it aU up 
In three bites. 
And then 
I'll roU down Uke a mountain 
I'U sleep Uke the earth 
I'U sleep for many ages 
I'll go on sleeping. 
Even rocks melt 
One day or another, they say, 
Whatever melts 
WiU start to flow 
One day or another. 
Hey you! 
Let me eat 
Let me sleep 
Until 
Then 
Until many ages pass. 
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